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“DON'T LAUGHI® ﬁ

Bynopsin.—ls December, I, four
men gathered In a hotel In Berne
and heard one of the gquartel, Carl
Potarson, outline a plan to para-
Iyme Great Britain and st the same
time sslze world power. The other
thres, Hocking, American, and
Stalneman and Von Grats, Cer-
many, all milllonaires, agree to the
schame, providing another man, Hi-
mam Potls, an Amarican, s taken
In. Capt. Hugh (Bull.-Dog) Drum-
mond, & retlred officer, advertises
for work that will give him excite-
ment, signing “X10." As & result
he mests Phyllisn Benton, & yYoung
woman who anawersd hin nd. Ehe
talls him of strange murders and
robberies by & tand headed by Curl
Petarson and Henry Lakington. She
featns her father s mvolved. Drum-
mond goes to The Larches, Minm
Banton's home, next door to The
Rimis, Peterson’s place. During the
night  Drummond jeaves Tha
Larches and explores The Elma
Ha discovers Lakington and Peter-
son udlng & thumbscrew on Potts,
who nigne & paper Drummaond
rascuos Potts and takes him to hia

own homa. Hae also getn half the
paper, torn In the struggle. Peter-
son vislta Drummond, departing
with & threat to return and rocover
Potts and also tha torn paper
which Potts signed, Thes band ah-

duet Hugh and a friend he hos sub-
ntituted for Potts and take them to
The Elms., Peterson s furlous over
the mintake.

—_—
CHAPTER IV.—Continued,
o,

A fxed determination to know what
Iay In that sinister braln reploced his
temporary Indeclslon. Events up to
date had moved so guickly that he had
hardly had time to get his bearlngs:
even now the last twenty-four hours
seemed almost a dream. And as he
looked nt the broad back and mussive
head of the man at the window, and
from hlm to the girl 1dly smoking on
the sofa, he smiled a Ittle grimly, He
had just remembered the thumbscrew
of the preceding evening, Assuredly
the demobllized officer who found
peace dull was gelting his money's
waorth ; and Drummond had a shrewd
suspicion that the entertalnment was
only Just beginning,

A sudden sound outside In the gar-
den made him look up quic®y. He
saw the white gleam of a shirt front,
and the next moment A man pushed
apen the window aud e unsteadily
into the room, It wes Mr. Beaton, and
quite obviously he had been seeking
consolation In the bottle,

“Have you got him?' he dempnded
thickly, steadylng himself with a hand
on Peterson's arm,

“I have not," sald Pelerson shortly,
eyeing the swaying figure in front of
him contemptuously, “For heaven's
sake, altl down, man, bhefore you fall
down,” He pushed Benton roughly
dnto a chalr, and resumed his Impas-
mive stare into the darkness.

The girl took not the slightest notlce
of the new arrivel, who guzed stupld«
Iy at Drummond across the table,

“We seem to e moving ‘In an at-
mosphere of cross purposes, Mr, Ben-
ton,” sald the soldler affably. “I hope
your daughter ls quite well”

“Er—quite, thank you,” muttered
the other.

“Tell her, will you, that I proposa
%o call on her before relurning to Lon-
don tomorrow."

With his hands in his pockets, Peter-
mon was regarding Drummond from
the window.

“You propose leaving us towmorrow,
do you?' bhe sald quletly,

Drummond stood up, .

T ordered my car for ten o'clock,”
e answered. "1 am quite sure that
I shall be more useful to Mr, Peter-
@on mt large than I am cooped up
here, I might even lead him to this
hidden treasure which bhe thinks I've

“You will do that, all right” re-

rked Peterson. “But at the mo-
gnt I was wonderlng whether a Ut
[tlo porsuasion now-—might not give me

1 the Information I require more
)quickly and with less trouble.”

A flesting vislon of a mangied, pulp-
fike thumb HAashed ascrosa Hugh's
mnind ; once agaln he heard that hide-
ous cry, half animal, half human,
which had echoed through the darik-
mess the preceding night, and for an
Mnstant his breath came a little faster,
fhen he smiled, and shook his head.

“[ think you are rather too good &
Judge of human nature to try anything
w0 foollsh,” he said thoughtfully. “You
see, unleas you kill me, which I don't
think would suit your book, you might
Mind explanations a little difficalt to-
morrow,"”

For n while there was silence in the
room, brokem at length by & short

ugh from Peterson.
~ "For a young man, truly your per-
wplcacity 1s great” he remarked, *Ir-
is the blue room ready? If so,
tell Lulgl to show Captaln Drummond

~ Hugh saw a look of annoyance pass
Peterson's face aa he turned
follow the girl, end it struck him

Bull-Dog Drummond
The Adventures of a Demobilized
Officer Who Found Peace Dull

and switched on the ll;‘hL Then she
faced him smiling, and Hugh looked
at her steadlly. *“Tell me, you ugly
wan," she murmured, “why you are
auch a fool"

Hugh smiled, and as has been sald
before, Hugh's smile transformed his
face,

“1 must remember that opening,” be
sald. "It establishes a bawls of In-
timacy at once, doesn't It?”

Bhe swayed a litfle townrd him,
and then, before he realized her In-
tention, she put a band on his shoul-
der,

“Don't you understand,” she whis-
pered fercely, “that they'll kill you?™
She peered past bim half fearfully,
and then turned to him again, “Go,
you idiot, go--while there's time. (et
out of It-—-go abroad; do aoything—
but don't fool roond here °

“It seems a cheerful household,” re-
murked Huogh with a swlie, "May 1
sk why you're all so concerned nbout
me?! Your estimable father gave me
the same ndvica yesterday morniog.”

“Don't ssk why," she answered. fe-
verfihly, "becouwe I ean't tell you.
Only you must belleve that what 1
gay I the truth—you must. It's Just
possible that If you go now and tell
them where you've hidden the Amerl-
cun you'll be all right, But If you
don't="Her hand dropped to her
gide suddenly. “Breakfast wiil be at
nine, my Hugh: untll then, au revole”

He turned ns she left the room, a
littla puzzled by her change of tone,
Btonding at the top of the stnirs was
Peterson, watching them both In #-
lenos, . ¢ «

TWO,

In the drys when Drummond had
been a pintoon commander he had
done many dangerous things. The or-
dinary joys of the Infantry subaltern's
life-—such as going over the top, and
carrylng out ralds—bad oot proved
suflliclent for his appetite, He had
apecinlized In pecullar stunts of his
own: stunts over which he was sln-
gularly reticent; stunts over which
his men formed thelr own conclusions,
and worshiped him aeccordingly,

But Drummond was no fool, and he
had realized the vital Importance of
figting himself for these stunts to the
hest of his ability. Enormous physical
itrength Is a great ssset, but it par-
ries with It certalo naturn] disadvan-
tuges. In the first place, its possessor
in froquently clumsy: Huogh had prac-
ticed In France till he could move over
ground without a single blade of grass
rustllng. Van Dyck—a Dutch trap-
per—had first shown him the trick, by
which a man goes forward on his el-
bows llke n snake, nnd Is here one
moment und gone the next, with no
onue the wiser.

Agaln, its possessor s freguently
slow: Huogh bad practiced In France
till he could kil @ man with his bare
hands In a second. Olnki—a Japa-
nese—hnd first taught him two or
three of the seécrets of his trade, and
in the Intervals of resting behind the
lines he had perfected them unt!l It
was even money whoether the Jap or
he would win In a practice bout.

And there were nights In No Man's
Land when his men would hear strange
sounds, and knowing that Drummond
was abroad on his wanderings, would

“Tell Me, You Ugly Man,” She Mur
mured, “Why You Are Such a Fool.*®

peer eagerly over the parapet into the
desolate torm-up waste In front. Buat
they nmever saw anything, even when
the green ghostly flares went hissing
up lote the darkoess and the shadows
danced fantastically. All was sllent
and still; the sudden shrill whispes
WAS not repeated.

Perhaps a patrol coming back would
report a German, lIying huddled In &
shellhols, with no trace of a wound,
but only a broken neck; perhape the
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patrol never found anythipg. But
whatevar the report, Hugh Drummond
only grinnped and saw to hisg men's
breakfast. Which Is why thers are 'n
England today quite s buomber of
clviliane who acknowledge ouly two
rulers—the Kilog and Hugh Drum-
mond. And they would willingly die
for elther, .

The result on Drummond was not
surprising; as nearly a8 & man moy be
be was without fear. And when the
Idea came to hWim as he sat on the
edge of his bed thoughtfully pulling off
his shoes, no question of the possibie
risk entered Into his mind, "o explore
the house seemed the most oatural
thing in the world, and with eharacter-
Istle brevity he summed up the situ-
ation as it struck him, N
. "They suspect me Auyhow: im fuct,
they know 1 took Potta, Therefote,
even If they eatch me phssage cricp-
Ing, I'm no worse off than I &in now.
And 1 might flnd something of Inter.
est. Therefore, carry on, brave heart.™

It was dark In the pastdge outslle
an he opened the door of his roowm tnd
crept toward the top of the stales, The
collar of his brown lounge ¢omt was
turned up, and his stocking feet made
no sound on the henvy pila enrpet.
Like n huge shadow he vanished into
the blackness, feellng his way forward
with the uncanny Instinet that comes
from much practice. Evory now and
then ‘he psused and lstened Intently,
but the mensured ticking of the clock
below and the occasionnl ereak of o
board alone broke the stilloess,

To the left Iay the room In which he
had spent the evening, and Drummond
turned to the rigit. As he had gone
up to bed he had noticed a door
sereened by n beavy curtaln which he
thought might be the room Fhyllis
Benton had spoken of—the room
where Henry Lakiugton kept his 11l
gotten treasures, He felt his way
nlong the wall, and at length his hund
touched the curtain—only to drop it
agnio at once, From c¢lose beside him
had come n sharp, angry hiss, . . .

He stepped back a pace and stood
rigld, staring at the spos from which
the sound had seemed to come—hut
he could see nothing, Then he leaned
forward and once more moved the
curtain. Instantly It came aguin,
sharper sod anerier than befors,

Hugh passed s hand over his fore-
head and found It damp,. Gerfiiwns he
knew, and things on two Jegs, bot
what was this that hlssed so viclously
in the darkness? At length he deter
mined to risk It, and drew from his
pocket a tiny electric torch. Holding
it well away from his body, he
switched on the Light. In the center
of the beam, swaylng gracefully to
and fro, was a suake. For s moment
he watched It, fascioated as It spat at
the light apgrily ; he saw the flat hood
where the viclous head was set on the
opright body; then he awitched off the
torch and retreated rather fnster than
he had come.

“A convivinl household,” he mut-
tered to himsélf through lips that were
a Hitle dry. “A hooded cobra ls an
unpleasing pet.”

Hugh bad just determined to recon-
polter the curtained doorway agaln to
see If It was possible to clrcumvent
tHe snake, when a low chuckle came
distinctly to his ears from the landing
above.

He flushed angrily in the darkness,
There was no doubt whatever ms to
the human origin of that laugh, and
Hugh suddenly realizsed that he was
making the most profound fool of him-
self. To be laughed at by some dirty
swine whom he could strangle In balf
& minute—wns Impossible. His fists
clenched, and he swore softly under
his breath. Then as silently am. he
had come down, he comwenced to
climb the stairs agnin. He had a hazy
Ides that he would lke to hit some-
thing—hard.

There were nine stalrs in the frst
half of the fight, and it wans as he
stood oo the fifth that he agaln heard
the tow chuckle. At the same [nstant
something whizzed past his head so
low that it almost touched his hafr,
and there was a clang oo the wall be-
side him, He ducked Instinctively,
and regardless of nolse raced up the
remalning stalrs, on all-fours, His
jaw wan set llke a vise, his ayes were
blasing; in fact, Hugh Drummond was
seclng red,

He paused when he reached the top,
erouching In the darkness. Close to
him he could feel mome one else, and
holding his breath, he lstened. Then
he heard the man move—only the very
falntest sound—but it was enough,
Without n second’s thought he sprang,
and his hands olosed on human flesh.
He laughed gently; then he fought In
silence,

His oppooent was strong abeve the
average, but after a minute he was
like a child in Hugh's grasp. He
choked omes or twice and muttered
something; then Hugh slipped his
right band geotly onfo the man's
throast. His flngers moved slowly
round, his thumb adjusted itself lov-
ingly, and the man felt his head belng
forced back frresistibly, He guve ane
strangled ery, and them the pressure
relaxed. |, . . "

“One half-lnel morve, my gentle bu-
wmorist,” Hugh whispered in his ear,

“snd your nack would have Been

In
name of fortune are you doing in
outfit? Qiven up the game?

“It give me up, when that cross-cyed
son of & gun Young Baxter fought that
cross down at 'Oxton. Gawd! if T could
wet the swine—just once aguln—
s'welp me, I'd—" Words falled the ex-
brulser; he could only mutter,

Hugh smiled, "By the way, has any:
one got a stif neck In the house this
morning ™

“Btif neck!™ echoed the man
“Strike me pink If that ain't funny—

He Laughed Gently; Then He Fought
in Silence.

your asking, 1 mean, The bloke's nit-
ting up In "is bed swearing awful
Can't move ‘s "ead at all”

“And who, might T nask, Is the
bloke?" gald Drummond.
“Why, Peterson, o' course. "00 alse?

Breakfast at nine,"

The door closed behind him, and
Hugh 1it a clgarette thoughtfully.
Most assuredly he was starting In
style: Lakinfton's Jaw one night, Pet-
eraon's neck the second, neamed a sufli-
clently energetic opening to the game
for the wverlest glutton, Then that
cheerful optimism which was the en-
vy of hia friends asserted itself.

“Supposin' T'd kllled ‘em.” he mur
mhred, aghnst. “Just supposin'. Why,
the bally show would have been over,
and I'd have had to advertise again.”

Only Petorson was In the dining
room when Hugh came down. He had
exmmined the stalrs on®his way, but
he could see nothing unusnal which
would secount for the thing which had
whizzed past his head and clanged sul-
lenly against the wall. Nor was there
any slgn of the cobra by the curtalped
door; merely Peterson standing in =
sunny room behind a bubbling coffes-
machine,

He turned politely toward his host,
and paused ln dismay, “Good heavens,
Mr. Peterson, Is your neck hurting
your

“It 18" answered Peterson grimly,

“A bpulsance, having a stiff neck.
Makes every one langh, and one gets
no sympathy. Bad thing—Irughter.
+ s+ » At times, anyway."

“Curioajty Is & great deal worses,
Captalp Drummond. It was touch and
go whether I killed you last night"

“I think I might say the same,” re-
turned Drummond.

*Yes and no,” sald Peterson, “From
the moment you left the bottom of the
stairs, T had your life In the palm of
my hand. Had I chosen to take It
my young friend, I should not have
had this stiff neck"

Hugh returned te hls breakfast un-
concernedly.

“Granted, laddle, granted. But bad
I pot been of such a kindly and for-
bearing naturs, you wouldn't have
had It, elther.” He looked at Peter-
son eritically.
it's a great pity 1 dldn't break your
neck while T was about It" Hugh
sighed and drank some coffee. “1 see
that I shall have to do It some day,
and probably Lakington's as well, . . ,
By the way, how Is our Henry?

Isn -lllum
Drummond,” he sald at length, “How-
ever, perhaps It can walt two or three
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sroken,  As it 18, it will be very stifl | the gloves
for some days. time—don't | this course
laugh, I¥'s dangereus.™ |5t the
Then, like “n ghost, be vanished | door,  She,
along the pessage ln the dlrection of | cerned over
his own room. :1‘!-4 Bhe
% _agroed, and,
._THGII. % /| My seem, up to now you have scored
At eight o'clock the next morning & | & certaln measurs of success. [ ad-
burly looking raflan brought In some | mit §t, and I admire you for it. I
hot water and & cup of tes, As be | apologlze now for having played the
pulled up the blinds the Mght fell full | fool with you last night; you're the
on his battered, rugged face, and sud- | type of mnn whom ome shouid kil out-
cnggmm-n-whmmm right-—or leave alone.”
at He set down his coffee cuj )
WMEMM.“‘M,W'ﬂMMMdﬁDHﬁ?ﬁ
Jem Bailth 7" “You are also the type of wan who
The man swung round lke & flash will coptinue on the path ho has start
“Ewm.':um‘.uﬁtﬂ il ‘od. You are completely in the dark;
| have whatever
rmrhmrh&ud'humulm.rxipw i ok

several degrees worse than an aborigl-
nal eanalbal, and therefore if I put
you down ag one of the lowest

of degraded criminal 1 shail not be
very wide of the mark. There's neo
gOOd you suarling at nie, you swine;
It does everybody good to hear some
home truths—and don't forget It was
you who pulled off the gloves,"

Drummond lit a clgarette; then his
merciless eyes fixed themselves aguin
on Peterson,

“There ls only one thing more" be
continued. “You have kindly warned
me of my dunger; let me glve you a
word of advice in my torn. 'm going
to fight you; If 1 ean, I'm golng to
bent you, Anything that may buppen
to me Is part of the game. But If
anything happens to Mles Benton dur-
Ing the course of operations, then, as
surely as there ls a God above, Peter-
son, I'll get at you somehow and mur-
der you with my own hands”

For a few moments there waa sl-
lence, and then with a short laugh
Drummond turned away. “Shall we
meet agaln soon?' Ho paused at the
door and Jooked back.

Peterson was still standing by the
table, his face expressionless. “Very
soon, Indeed, young man” he said
quletly, “Very soon Indeed. . "

Hugh stepped out Into the warm
sunghine and spoke to his chauffeur.

“Take her out Into the maln road,
Jeokins,” he sald, “and walt for me
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ontside the entrance to the next h
I shan't be long."” : ;

Then he strolled through the gar-
den toward the lttle wicket-gate

Her Etcort Decampad,
When | wus about fourteen yenrs
old, all the older girls were wceom-

that led to The Larches. Phyilla!
The thought of her was singing In his
heart to the exclusion of everything
else. Just a few minutes with her;
Just the touch of her hand, the faint
sméll of the ecent ehe used—and then
back to the game

He had almost reached the gmte,
when, with & sudden erashing in the
undergrowth, Jem Smith blundered out
into the path. His naturally ruddy
face was white, and he stared round
fearfully.

“Gawd! sir," he erled, “mind out
‘Ave yer seen [t?" .

“Seen what,. Jem?" asked Drum-
mond,

“That there brute.
and If "e medts a stranger~" He
left the sentence unfinished, and
stood llstening. From somewhere
hehind the house came a deep-
throated, snarling roar; then the
clang of a padliock whooting home In
metal, followed by a serles of heavy
thuds as If some big animal was hurl-
Ing Itself against the bars of & cage.

“They've got It". muttered Jem.

“You meem to have a nice MNttle
crowd of pets about the honse” re-
marked Drummond, putting & hand on
the man's arm as he was about to
move off. “What 'was that doclle
creatdre we've just heard calling te
fts young?™ 1

The ex-pugilist looked at him sul-
lenly,

“Never you mind, sir; It ain't no
business of yours, An' if T was you,
I wouldn't make it your business te
find out.”

A moment later he had disappeared
Into the bushes, and Drummond was
left alone. Assuredly a cheerfal
household, he reflacted; jnst the spot
for m rest-cure, Then he saw a figure
on the lawn of the next house which
banished everything elss from his
mind ; and opening the gare, he walked
eagerly toward Phyllls Benton.

"E's escaped;

“Long live the Brotherhood ™

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Wood Averts Evil.

{
folia), while & peg of It driven lato a
house post or boats will avert evil
by

Solo,
A lrtle girl was amnoyed
sister’s inhelation of her soup,
becawe restless and flnally in
elders present st the table,

bave deliberately, against my advice,
elected to fight me and Intarests
I represent. Bo be It now e

panied home after chureh by Some
'boy friend, g0 when one of the boys
|asked. “May I see you home?” I of
|course m=ald “yes,” I walked along,
| feellng quite grown up, When pass-
Ing a house where there wns an ex-
tremely viclous dog, to my horror out
came the beast growling—and around
on the sufo slde went my escort. 1
settled the dog with the toe of my
elipper—and saw myself homwe after
that !—Exchange,

Amnoying.

The Indy of the house sat reading In
her drawing room, when the nuree-
maid rushed in, exclaiming:

“0Oh! ma'nm the twins have fallen In
the, well 1" :
. "How annoying!™ sald her mistress,
ax she languldly changed her posttion,
*Go Into the library—very gently, so
ns not to disturbh Fido—and get me
the Iast number of the Modern Moth-
ars’ Magazine, It contalns an article
on ‘How to Bring Up Children!""

Nerve,

“That's what I call downright humik
fating,” sald Mrs, B,

“What has bhappened?” Inquired her
bughand.

“The nelghbors who recently moved
next door are golng to have company,
#0 they wunt to borrow our drawing
room rug. 1 let them Khve It. In a
e while they came back and sald
they dide’t think It was handsome
enough to go with thelr furniture, and
could I lend them the money to buy
A new one"

Educating the publie ls -no great
tank if It 18 anything In which the
movies ean educate them.

Don't 1ot your automoblle be your
uiter master. Walk a little,

A S
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